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Lighting the Darkness
R e f l e c t io n  By  Sa n d y  F lo res
here is a yearning in this world that stretches across cultures. It is 
a yearning for love and significance. Who we are and what we be­
come is shaped largely by what we do with this yearning.
Moving to a different culture and doing ministry there 
magnifies this realization. Everything is different yet so 
much is actually the same because amidst the brokenness 
you find the same root problem 
that has only one solution.
When I first arrived in Bang­
kok I had no idea what to expect.
“I’m just coming to help,” is what 
I told most people. Hearing more 
and more about all of the sexual 
exploitation and trafficking that is 
rampant in the world, I desperately 
wanted to do something about the 
injustice of it all. That is what led 
me to NightLight. NightLight is 
a ministry in Thailand that helps 
women trapped in the injustice of 
the sex industry. They offer holistic 
transformation for these women 
by not only offering them a way 
out, but also giving them an op­
portunity to come to know God.
Since the ministry of Nightlight 
also doubles as a registered jewelry 
business, once the women are out 
of prostitution, we are able to hire 
them at a good wage to make jew­
elry. Not only are they given a job that addresses their 
physical needs, they are also welcomed into a wonderful 
community of Christ-followers that fills them with dig­
nity and love to help them with their spiritual needs.
You don’t have to be in Bangkok too long before you 
realize that the problem is not just the trafficking of un­
willing victims. The larger injustice lies in the industry
itself. There are a lot of people who make a lot of money 
off of a girl in prostitution. Additionally, certain aspects of 
the culture in Thailand, women and girls of all of all ages
are easily lured into the prostitution world. In Thailand, 
girls are expected to provide for their parents once they 
are old enough. This leaves the uneducated and unskilled 
girl in quite the predicament. Prostitution suddenly be­
comes a very viable option. And what a place to be in, 
believing your body is the only thing anyone will pay you 
for. To have less compassion for those who willingly en-
Continued on Page 8
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God can be found in the most 
startling of places. While, ironically, 
we can lose him amidst a pile of the­
ology books, exegetical notes, ser­
mons, and research papers, we find 
he often resides in places that are 
afterthoughts in our world. There is 
something about escaping our usual 
environments where we are wooed 
by the prospects of earthy status, dis­
tracted by our television screens and 
handheld gadgets, or captivated by 
the temporal that enables us to sense 
God’s presence in a more acute way. 
That has been my experience, and I 
know that has been the experience 
of many of the contributors to this 
week’s SEMI.
Several weeks ago Sandy Flores,
the
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Fuller alumna and author of our front 
page story this week, wrote on her 
blog that when she moved to Thai­
land she found much of what she had 
done and accomplished in life up to 
that point was, for this season of her 
life, irrelevant. In discovering her ir­
relevance she found that all she had 
to offer was her vulnerable self. And 
since coming to that state of vulnera­
bility she has experienced God’s pres­
ence in a profound way, even as she 
ministers day after day in some of the 
darkest places on the planet.
This week’s SEMI contains several 
stories of people from the Fuller com­
munity reflecting on experiences they 
have had doing ministry among the 
least of these. I believe stories are crit­
ically important for all of us to hear, 
in part because they are so easy to
forget. In the rush of graduate study, 
in our capitulation to the allure of 
significance, and in the “busyness” of 
life that is as trendy as it is destructive 
it is all too easy to forget what God is 
like and where he is found. I say that 
from more experience than I would 
like to admit.
Stories like these remind me what 
is true in a world where we are beck­
oned to believe what is false. I hope 
that they bless you as they have blessed 
me, and I hope 
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R e f l e c t io n  By B e t h a n y  M c K in n e yL'Arche: Simplicity and Vulnerability
Many people, including me, first learn about L’Arche — an 
international, ecumenical network o f family-like homes where 
people with and without disabilities share their lives together 
-  through the works o f Henri Nouwen or Jean Vanier.
One of the L’Arche communities 
is located about an hour from Full­
er, in Orange, California. L’Arche 
Wavecrest opened its first home in 
2004, and now has 5 community 
members with developmental dis­
abilities (called “core members,” since 
they are at the heart of the commu­
nity) and 3 live-in assistants.
After visiting several L’Arche com­
munities, and teaching special educa­
tion in Los Angeles for several years, 
a deep and abiding care for people 
with developmental disabilities de­
veloped in my heart. The best way 
to explain this is by way of analogy to 
the relationship of Ruth and Naomi. 
I feel a kinship to people with devel­
opmental disabilities similar to Ruth’s 
commitment to Naomi: “Where you 
go, I will go; where you lodge, I will 
lodge; your people shall be my peo­
ple” (Ruth 1:16, NRSV).
I have attended monthly com­
munity gatherings since Wavecrest 
opened, but for over a year now I 
have been volunteering once a week. 
This means that I participate in the 
daily rhythms of life, including cook­
ing and eating dinner, cleaning, gro­
cery shopping, trips to the bank, daily 
prayer, and other errands. It is very 
much like a family.
Since I had a lot of experience 
spending time with people with de­
velopmental disabilities before volun­
teering at Wavecrest, I had anticipated 
enjoying my time there. I anticipated 
having relationships of mutual learn­
ing and transformation with the core 
members. That has happened, but 
the connection I feel with the com­
munity has grown deeper over the 
past year than I had anticipated. I 
have been a part of young adult Bi­
ble studies, prayer groups, and other 
types of weekly community gather­
ings over the years, but have never 
experienced such a sense of belonging 
or communal intimacy that I experi­
ence at L’Arche.
Lately I’ve been reflecting on why 
this might be the case. After all, in 
those other weekly gatherings we did
L'Arche core members and assistants 
pose for a picture during a party.
all sorts of community-building ac­
tivities. We shared personal prayer 
requests, talked about what was go­
ing on in our lives, prayed for one an­
other, discussed theology, served the 
community together, and engaged 
together with God and Scripture. In 
many of these groups I built close 
friendships and grew in my faith 
and conviction to live as a follower 
of Jesus. But the sense of intimacy 
and connection I feel with L’Arche 
Wavecrest is on another level.
Undoubtedly this is due, in large 
part, to the gifts of welcome and 
friendship possessed by many of the 
core members. From the very begin­
ning I never felt that I was “company” 
at L’Arche. To entertain “company” 
people tend to make sure their house 
is spotless, have nice things, serve an 
elegant meal, and make sure their 
guest is entertained. People put their 
shiniest foot forward. This is not a 
bad thing in itself, but it’s not the 
stuff of intimacy.
When I come into L’Arche I am 
invited into their reality, and into all
the beauty, frustration, joy, suffer­
ing, affection, and messiness that this 
entails. We not only talk about our 
lives, we live them together in simple, 
daily ways. It is a great privilege to be 
among people who, because of their 
so-called “disabilities”, are not able to 
construct elaborate facades and per­
sonas that many of us “non-disabled” 
folks construct instinctively when 
meeting new people. The core mem­
bers are always themselves, which 
puts them in a position of great vul­
nerability.
Though it comes out differently 
in their very diverse personalities, in 
each core member I sense a message 
beneath the surface of our interac­
tions: “I welcome you into my life and 
accept you as you are. So here I am, 
with limitations that have sometimes 
caused others to insult or reject me. 
Will you love me back?” It is a ques­
tion that all of us, in our desire to be 
loved, ask of those we love; and this 
honest, fundamental question makes 
the asker particularly vulnerable.
This vulnerability, especially evi­
dent in each of the core members, is 
where I have come to more deeply 
sense the heart of God. In an in-
Bethany McKinney (right) has been vol­
unteering with L'Arche for over a year.
terview with Krista Tippett from 
the radio program Speaking o f Faith, 
Jean Vanier (the founder of L’Arche) 
pointed out that this question, “Will 
you love me back?” is the same ques­
tion God asks of each person, and 
this makes God terribly vulnerable. 
Anyone who has ever loved someone 
knows the real vulnerability that love
Continued on Page 11 
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Deconstructing Webb: A Review of Stockholm Syndrome
Deconstruction, the process of systematically tearing 
something down in order to expose its own internal 
assumptions and subvert its proposed unity, is at 
the heart o f Derek Webb’s latest album, Stockholm 
Syndrome (2009), a hip-hop influenced look at the 
things we love instead o f Christ, the very things that 
hold us captive and abuse us.
Webb has a long history of catalogue, the sparse and 
deconstructing the modern Western mellow Mockingbird (2005) 
church. On his 2003 release She and the Revolver-era Beatles 
Must and Shall Go Free, Webb held inspired The Ringing Bell 
his decidedly Reformed lens up to (2007), differ stylistically 
the ecclesiological world around from Webb’s previous 
him to expose the American church’s offerings and continue the 
infatuation with things other than process Webb started with 
Christ. This is a Webb that many She Must and Shall Go Free 
were comfortable with. Listeners of deconstructing what the 
rallied to his side to rail against the church believes as evidenced by what 
American church, never mind that his the church does. These albums are 
lament is a personal one, and listeners the logical out-working of a faith 
were meant to sing it for themselves, rooted in the love of Christ. If we 
Admittedly, many did. She Must and love Christ, Webb seems to ask,
Shall Go Free also sits comfortably “what will that look like practically in 
musically in the realm of Folk and the world? Mockingbird, following 
Country, not unlike 
Webb’s work with his 
former band Caedmon’s 
Call. This was a Derek 
Webb many could, and 
still do, cheer.
Webb’s later efforts 
have proved harder for 
listeners to applaud.
His sophomore effort,
I  See Things Upside 
Down (2004), was a 
more Wilco-esque 
album which began 
Webb’s process of 
personal musical
deconstruction. The 
tunes still have an 
acoustic heart, but 
that heart is hidden 
beneath layers of 
electricity and 
eccentricity.
The next two 
entries into Webb’s
By E l ija h  D avidson
CC
D erek  Webb 
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A m e r i c a n  
c h u r c h ’ s 
propensity to 
violence of all 
kinds, ideological 
and otherwise, 
u n d e r s c o r e d  
by a call for 
peacemaking. 
I n t e r s p e r s e d
throughout both albums are a 
collection of love songs serious and 
sweet serving as a gentle balance 
to the indictments of Webb’s other 
tunes. They are the hope that shines 
like a star through the night of our 
depravity, songs pointing to the good 
coming as sure as the dawn.
Enter Stockholm Syndrome, Webb’s 
most recent addition to his repertoire. 
Musically, Webb has, with this 
album, completed the demolition 
begun with I  See Things Upside 
Down, and finally freed himself 
from the supposed confines of the 
acoustic singer-songwriter world. 
As Webb’s co-producer Josh Moore 
says in Paradise Is A  Parking Lot, a 
documentary chronicling the making 
of Stockholm Syndrome that was 
released with the album, “[Stockholm 
Syndrome] sounds like it has an 
organic origin but has been severely 
destroyed in the process of getting 
to the final thing.” Consider Webbs 
sound thoroughly deconstructed, 
though he did not do this solely 
for aesthetic reasons. As Webb has 
stated in multiple interviews, he sees 
himself as a folk-singer, and in his 
view, folk music points to something 
beyond the singer. To Webb, todays 
Woody Guthries and Joan Baezes are
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ADVERTISEMENThip-hop artists, and so he incarnated 
Stockholm Syndrome into a more 
urban musical world, and like Woody 
Guthrie, Stockholm Syndrome is all 
but unrelenting in its protests.
Unlike previous offerings, Derek 
Webb peppers his latest album with 
no counter-balancing love songs. 
Like the persistent snare that provides 
the skeleton of track 13, “What You 
Give Up To Get It,” the listener is hit 
again and again with the idea that 
we all too frequently sell ourselves to 
the ones who abuse us ideologically. 
Webb highlights causes, sexuality, 
worship style, placing hope in the 
state, materialism, and the End as 
things that steal focus away from 
what really matters. The album’s 
lynchpin, and the song that has 
aroused the most controversy because 
of the language Webb uses in the 
song, is “What Matters More,” a 
three minute and two second cry for 
Christians to consider if people or 
platitudes deserve the largest portion 
of our attention.
And protest music has never 
been so fun. Stockholm Syndrome 
is packed with head-bobbing beats
and rollicking bass lines. Just try 
and sit still while listening to “Cobra 
Con,” “I Love/Hate You,” or “Jena & 
Jimmy.” This is club music at heart. 
It’s music with both a message and a 
groove meant to make you move.
But don’t take my word for it. Find 
out for yourself. The Brehm Center, 
ASC, and Arts Concerns are pleased 
to offer you the opportunity to see 
and hear Derek Webb on November 
6 in Fuller’s Travis Auditorium for 
$10.00 per ticket. The show will be 
preceded that day by a Q&A time with 
Webb. This is a private show for the 
Fuller community, and tickets can be 
purchased in the Brehm Center, the 
Catalyst, and the Office of Alumni/ae 
and Church Relations. I hope to see 
you at the show. It should prove to 
be a night of thought-provoking and 
dance-inducing music. S
Elijah Davidson (2nd yr 
WTA) plans to show no 
mercy to the dance floor 




Exclusively for the 
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November 6, 2009 
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Tournament o f Roses 
House/ Wrigley Mansion
6 p.m., November 2
Regular Registration: $40 
Student Registration: $10 
Lunch and dinner included 
(On-site registration 
accepted with $10 late fee)
Hosted by: Richard Mouw Featuring: Jonathan Tran 
9:00 a.m. - 1:30 p.m. November 2 
9:00 a.m. - 3:00 p.m. November 3 
Fuller Theological Seminary
the SEMI • Fall 4.2009 • Page 5
Toothbrushes in Honduras
I spent a semester in Honduras studying economic 
development with Calvin College. Like everyone else who 
visits a developing state, I had to decide when to give to 
beggars and the poor.
It is not an easy decision to make, 
either. One might decide to give to 
every child that asks for a few lempiras 
(the Honduran currency). On the 
other hand, one might be reluctant 
since many of 
those kids are sent 
out daily by their 
mothers to beg 
instead of going 
to school; many 
people I know feel 
that giving to them 
simply encourages 
them to stay out 
of school. There 
are a thousand 
questions to ask 
like this.
I decided to 
give to everyone 
that asked of me. I 
quickly realized that may or may not 
have been a good idea, as every day I 
saw the merits of choosing a different 
course of action. Nevertheless, I gave 
to those who asked, and, as you can 
probably imagine, I got quite used to 
handing out money.
One day, towards the end of 
my trip, I was in the central park 
downtown (most Latin American 
cities are laid out with a park in the 
middle that is about the size of one 
city block). A woman walked up 
to me with a toothbrush and a few 
toys for sale. I should note that this 
woman was not a street vendor. She 
was short a few teeth and had worn 
the same clothes for months, at least. 
She looked like a beggar. I didn’t 
want any of those things, so I just 
offered her whatever money was in 
my pocket. When she handed me the 
toothbrush, I declined.
Then she looked at me like I 
slapped her, and said “¡No, señor!” 
and offered me the toothbrush again. 
This was not the reaction I expected. 
When I refused again, she offered
again. This probably happened a 
few times until I recognized that the 
woman wanted desperately to work 
and not beg. As she walked away,
I realized something which I later 
found in Howard Thurman’s Jesus 
and the Disinherited: “It is exceedingly 
difficult to hold oneself free from a 
certain contempt for those whose 
predicament makes moral appeal for 
defense and succor.” When she came 
to me, after I had given so reflexively 
for months, I saw a beggar and not 
my sister, the daughter of God.
While I was there, I visited a 
shanty town to meet participants in 
a women’s cooperative. We stood in 
homes assembled from questionable 
materials with dirt floors and children 
running in and out. In a place where 
we might have been moved to cry 
because of the undignified conditions 
this family lived in, we were moved
R e f l e c t io n  B y  St e p h a n  H ale
by the dignity these mothers had. 
Because of this organization for 
women, they were empowered to 
work for progress, to make a better 
life for themselves and their children. 
They were given dignity.
When I think about problems 
in the developing world I try and 
remember these women. It is far too 
easy for me to think of problems to 
be solved instead of neighbors to be 
cared for. There are a few theological 
concepts we seminarians could hang 
this idea on, such as imago dei or 
incarnational ministry, but I believe 
that faces like the faces of these 
women are more able to remind me 
what love is.
Pray for Honduras if you think of 
it. It is seven million people struggling 
for their dignity. Many fight for the 
right to elect their own leaders and 
others struggle to ensure that the law 
applies to everyone. Both struggle 
for dignity. Honduras has been 
remarkably peaceful in its history, 
even under adverse circumstances. 
Pray it stays that way. And pray that 
we can all learn to recognize the 
profound dignity God has placed in 
eople like that woman in the park.
Stephen Hale (1st year, 
MAT) maintained excel­
lent oral hygiene during 
his time in Hondurus and 
still does to this day.
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Lavished with Grace in Manila
“We need to get decorations... this place feels cold.” I had 
just met Mark. He eyed my barren concrete abode with some 
concern. The downstairs room was a dismal gray concrete 
on all six sides. There wasn’t even any linoleum to cover the 
floor.
I felt a little defensive! The house 
had been empty before I arrived. 
The fire that swept through this 
community the previous year had 
gutted this house and it had just been 
fixed to be rented. So there was no 
family before me to leave behind 
any “warmth creating” linoleum, old 
calendars, or pictures of Mary and 
baby Jesus.
I said I’d be fine.
He wasn’t convinced.
On topi of bare walls, I was living 
alone, which, to the Filipinos, made 
it especially cold.
I had come out here, to Quezon 
City, Manila, to take part in a 
three month “Urban Retreat.” I 
was coming tired, a little lost, and 
spiritually hungry, for here I hoped to 
meet God. The desert fathers isolated 
themselves in sprawling landscapes, 
far from the distraction of human 
exposure. My desert was in a tight 
and compact squatter community, 
called Botocan. Six thousand people 
squeezed themselves between a police 
station and gated community on land 
owned by the Department of Water 
and Power. And in the midst of the 
hustle and bustle, God was inviting 
me to experience him in a new way, 
far from the distractions of familiar 
people and their expectations, hours 
of e-mail, social networking to do, 
and all of the busyness that pervades 
life in a city like Los Angeles.
My house was cold and I was a 
new, awkward, English-speaking 
foreigner. No one knew why I was 
there and I got many confused looks 
when I explained in a halting mix of 
Tagalog and English that I was there 
as a Christian, to learn more about
God. Yet, though they were confused, 
the people in Botocan were the most 
hospitable people I have ever met.
Daily I would wake up, pray, 
and then go to spend time in the 
community, talking, walking, praying, 
playing, carrying and feeding babies, 
and smiling awkwardly as grandmas 
tried to converse with me. Often, I 
would share meals with my neighbors 
and new friends. I experienced the 
hospitality of the Filipino people: 
extravagant, gracious, joyful...and 
earnest.
I remember waking up at 1:00 a.m. 
to a rock rapping against my window. 
I opened it and looked out to see my 
good friend Weng motioning me to 
join him and his wife at their house. 
I stumbled out the door and found 
my way to their home and sat with 
them to share some pizza and pasta 
brought back from Weng’s workplace 
(he was a pizza delivery man). The last 
time I had had pizza at 1:00 a.m. was 
during all-nighters in college. Now 
here I was, sharing pizza with Weng 
and his wife Luce watching Filipino 
soap operas with their entire family 
sprawled around us, already asleep in 
the glow of the television.
Mark, who thought my house was 
too cold, became a good friend. We 
played basketball together, and sang 
worship songs, jamming away on his 
guitar. Mark had become a Christian 
through his brother who had invited 
him to a “battle of the bands” at a 
local church. He loved it and soon 
became a Christian through the 
music ministry of that church. What 
surprised me was his ability to share 
vulnerably the difficulties he had lived 
though, the bad choices he had made,
R e f l e c t io n  By D a n ie l  G r o o t
and how God was redeeming him. I 
was honored and humbled to be able 
to be part of his story.
Before I knew it, I was being drawn 
in and welcomed by this community. 
I realized that I was the one on the 
margins. In camping out in my 
cold house and being the awkward, 
non-Tagalog-speaking, no program­
bringing, foreigner, I was the stranger 
in a community where friendships 
were often more than 15 years deep. 
I had gone to be among the least and, 
in a symbolic sense, became the least 
amongst them. And they served me. 
And I received a grace I didn’t expect 
to receive.
A year later I watched a team 
of college students act out their 
experiences in Manila. They ended 
with a powerful symbolic scene where 
two students came with a washbasin 
and towel, ready to serve. At that 
point two other students, acting as 
their hosts in Manila, gently took the 
bowls and towels and begin washing 
their feet. I was moved, because I 
had experienced that very reality 
myself. I had come to meet God 
amongst his people; to see “Jesus’ face 
in distressing disguise.” And I had 
found Jesus, and he had washed my 
feet. The grace upon grace lavished 
on me in my cold house in Botocan 
still resonates with me today.
I had gone to the least and there, 
I had experienced God’s love and 
care. God calls us to carry his cross, 
and for many, that cross is to live 
uncomfortably, among the poor, 
away from power and recognition. 
But I can say that Jesus, who calls us 
to carry our crosses, is never divorced 
from the Servant Jesus who washes 
our feet and he promises the warmth 
of his care when we follow him to the 
places where his heart lies. S
Daniel Groot serves as an 
Administrative Assistant 
in SOR He believes that 
the best talks happen 
over pizza after 1:00 a.m.
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NightLight
Continued from Page 1 
ter the trade is faulty. Whether by 
choice or not, over time, the damage 
is the same. NightLight’s goal is to 
bring light to the women caught in 
the darkness of the sex industry, no 
matter what the circumstance.
Twice a week, we enter the red- 
light district to build relationships 
with the girls working on the streets 
or in the go-go bars. This is where 
most of the girls who come to work 
for NightLight come from. It’s hard to 
prepare yourself for this type of min­
istry. The air in the bars is thick with 
desperation. The first time I entered 
into one of them, the dehumaniza­
tion of it all took me completely off 
guard. I had no idea how much look­
ing up at these half naked girls danc­
ing up on a platform with numbers 
pinned on them would rip me to the 
core. Every inch of me crawled with 
anger and sadness. The overwhelm­
ing emotions were immobilizing and 
all I could do was focus on not burst­
ing into tears. The experience left me 
wondering if I would ever be cut out 
for this type of ministry.
However, the shock wears off the 
first time you start a conversation 
with one of the women. There is an 
inexplicable power present when you 
are able, even for just a few moments, 
to treat these women like actual hu­
man beings instead of objects. Even 
just sitting there feels purposeful. 
Walking into enemy territory, as we 
file into the bar, I get this sensation
that I am a part of an army. We pray 
every night that we are a light to these 
women shining through in the dark­
ness. One night one of the women 
asked, “Why are you here?” She was 
amazed that we would come into the 
bars like this. “You 
all seem so happy.” 
You see, these wom­
en see men smiling 
at them all the time, 
but when we smile 
at them, its differ­
ent, and they know 
it. I can only imag­
ine how re-human­
izing that is. We 
smile out of love, 
not out of lust. We 
look at their eyes, 
not at their bodies. We care about 
who they are, not what they can do 
for us.
Trying to build relationships in 
the bars seems so outwardly ineffi­
cient. It is very loud, and even when 
you know Thai quite well, it’s hard 
to communicate. To make matters 
worse, every few 
songs the women 
must go back up 
on the platform to 
dance. But some­
how, God makes 
a way. The women 
are touched by 
our very presence 
and open up to 
us, telling us about 
their children, and 
their family, and 
how they ended up 
in the bars. Each 
woman has a story, 
and we are there to 
listen. There is an 
incredible power and 
purpose in “human­
izing” when there is 
so much dehuman­
izing going on in this 
world.
I remember noticing “M ” right 
away. When I looked up at the 
women in that bar she had a differ­
ent glow about her, as if she was not 
yet fully engulfed by the darkness 
that surrounded her. I wondered if 
anyone else had ever noticed that 
spirit about her. I kept thinking, 
‘She was not made for this.’. ‘God 
has better plans for that glow.’ One 
of my teammates called her over and 
we talked with her a bit. She told us 
about her family aad her little son 
whom she had pictures of on her 
phone. He was adorable. During the 
course of the conversation my team­
mate handed her a gospel tract and 
although that is not my favorite form 
of sharing the gospel, it is helpful 
when you are in a loud bar. All, too 
soon, however, “M ” had to go back 
on the platform to dance. With no 
pocket available, she kept the tract in 
her hand and walked up on the stage.
I just watched and prayed. I glanced 
away and when I looked back, she 
had opened the tract and was read­
ing it on the stage. 
By that point her 
dancing was noth­
ing more than a 
shifting of weight 
back and forth. I 
fused that image 
into my head. It 
was pure beauty 
to me. Smack 
dab in the mid­
dle of the en­
emy’s chaos, she 
was starting on 
a path towards 
her basic human 
right to know 
the love of Je­
sus. In a place 
where she was 
only known as 
a sexual com­
modity, noth­
ing more than 
an object, she





even for just a
few  moments, 
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MOVIE REVIEW —  
R e v ie w  by  E u g e n e  Su e n
A Serious Man- Coen Brothers'Gravely Serious Comedy
Can we be sure that God is benevolent? Larry Gopnik, the pa­
triarch in the Coen Brothers' compelling new film A Serious M an, 
wishes he knew the answer. A perfectly ordinary man whose only 
desire is to lead a perfectly ordinary life, Larry has a house in a pleas­
ant, if bland, suburban community in the Minnesota of the 1960s, a 
nuclear family of four with a son who is about to have his Bar Mitz- 
vah and a respectable job as a physics professor that is under review 
for tenure. All is well until, suddenly and inexplicably, a series of 
troubles begin to pile up, escalating to a point of crisis where his 
life is completely falling apart. The desperate Larry is confused and 
helpless, his fate mirroring that of his many forebears in the faith 
who, in times of great calamity, struggle to comprehend God's will 
and the meaning of the universe.
Naturally, many reviewers have compared the film to the biblical 
book of Job. Unlike that ultimately hopeful story, though, A Serious 
M an offers no consolation about God's sovereignty, no hopes for a 
better future, and no comfort about the intrinsic purpose of human 
existence. Despite its appearance as an absurdist comedy (yes, it is 
often very funny), the Coens'tale is bleak through and through, con­
tinuing the nihilistic vision from their last two films- the great No 
Country for O ld M en, and the not-so-great Burn After Reading.
There is something profoundly unsettling and powerful about 
their articulation of a universe ruled by chaos, where clueless people 
run around like laboratory rats trying to make sense of their predica­
ment when there is none to be made. In the world of No Country 
for Old M en, humanity has forever lost touch with its more decent 
impulse; in Burn Afte r Reading, a group of buffoonish characters are 
caught up in a web of intrigue full of sound and fury that in the 
end signifies nothing. Tracing back to their earlier films, that same 
sense of dread about a universe gone awry is also found in works 
like Blood Sim ple, Fargo, Big Lebowski, and the strange but utterly 
brilliant Barton Fink (possibly one of the best films about the artistic 
process ever made. Put it in your Netflix queue, now!).
As critic A.O. Scott has observed, "The consistency of the Coens' 
bleak vision is matched in American cinema only by Woody Allen." 
While the brothers are formally impeccable- every single one of 
their films has an almost O.C.D.-like precision about them, the uni­
verse of their creation is decidedly lacking in a controlling order.
Yet there is also something strangely cathartic about A Serious 
M an. Having spent their career playing with different genres and 
geographical settings, the Coens, who grew up in suburban Min­
neapolis in the 1960s, have finally come home, making a film that 
is not only sociologically faithful to the environment of their child­
hood, but one that is also firmly rooted in the Jewish tradition of 
their upbringing- a tradition that has evidently shaped their sensi­
bilities in fundamental ways. A  Serious M a n , like the works of Woody 
Allen, thrives on a sense of wry, self-deprecating humor, its world­
view unmistakably that of a people who have been outsiders, who 
know what it feels like to be in exile and persecution (persecuted 
by others and, seemingly, by God). Moreover, the dry wisdom of 
the film, which could probably be best summarized by its opening 
quotation "Accept with simplicity everything that happens to you," 
offers for believers not a fatalistic resignation to the ostensibly arbi­
trary course of life, but an acceptance of our finitude. After all, God's 
ways are higher than our ways; some things are simply beyond our 
comprehension. We live and move and have our being in Him; He 
gives, and He takes away, and may His name still be praised.
This, however, does not mean the pain of one's suffering will be 
eased in the meantime. What makes A Serious M an compelling is its 
ability to evoke a sense of helplessness that all of us have surely ex­
perienced at some point in life. Larry's guttural cry for answers, his 
desire to comprehend his circumstance, resonates in a world filled 
with mysteries and injustices. The Coens have often been accused of 
being cold, analytical misanthropes by their detractors, but whether 
or not their new film's pessimism is an epistemologically warranted 
position, or merely another case of personal neurosis blown to cos­
mic proportion, is besides the question. As it stands, A Serious M an is 
an impeccably made comedy that offers some gravely serious reflec­
tions about what it means to be human. In the face of the slings and 
arrows of outrageous
misfortune, some­
times you can't do 
anything except have 
a sense of humor.
Eugene Suen, co-director 
of Fuller's Reel Spirituality 
Institute, will be writing 
film reviews for the SEMI 
bi-weekly.
was reading about how she was an ac­
tual being desired by a mighty God 
not because of anything she could do, 
but because she was his child whom 
he loved.
The more time I spend with these 
women the more I see that pan-cul­
tural desire for real love and signifi­
cance. It’s a desire that can only be 
filled to its fullest by the perfect love
of God. And as his hands and feet in 
this world, we get to be a part of His 
reaching out. We get to be a part of his 
love in action. We get to help make 
the devalued and dehumanized feel 
loved and human again. Praise God, 
for there is no greater job than this, 
there is no greater love than this.
Ephesians 3:18-19 0
For more information on the ministry of Night- 
Light or how to order their jewelry please visit 
nightlightinternational.com
Sandy Flores (MAT '09) 
loves that in Thailand 
elephants are registered 
with the Department of 
Transportation
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by A l l iso n  A sh
H1N 1
As many of us return 
to campus or come to 
Fuller for the first time, 
we should be aware of the 
ways in which we can pro­
tect ourselves and others 
from spreading the H1N1 
virus. If you’ve watched the 
news, read the newspapers, 
or looked online (or read Fuller’s policy—below), you 
know what the Center for Disease Control (CDC) rec­
ommends:
•Wash your hands frequently with soap and water 
(or sanitizer when soap and water are unavailable). 
•Self isolate if you become ill until your fever is gone 
for 24 hours (that means DO N O T COME TO 
CLASS if you’re sick! Fuller’s policies are supporting 
absenteeism for those sick with the flu).
•Cover your mouth with your elbow not your hand 
when you cough or sneeze
•Consider the H I N I  vaccination as recommended 
for specific groups of people according to the CDC 
web site (www.cdc.gov).
However, for those of us here at Fuller, our responsi­
bility goes beyond community health to Christian com­
munity. For many, contracting the H1N1 virus is gener­
ally a nuisance and causes people to feel pretty bad for a 
few days, but after several days of rest and self care they 
are able to return to normal activities. However, there are 
others in our community for whom contracting the virus 
could have much more serious consequences: pregnant 
women, children, infants, and those with compromised
Fuller Seminary H1N1 Policy Statement 
In accordance with the recommendations 
of the U.S. Centers for Disease Control and 
Prevention (CDC), students are requested 
to stay home if they experience any flu-like 
symptoms—which include fever, cough, sore 
throat, runny or stuffy nose, body aches, head­
ache, chills, fatigue, and sometimes diarrhea 
and vomiting.
Also in accordance with CDC guidelines, 
students are asked not to return to class or 
any other public areas of the seminary for at 
least 24 hours after they no longer have a fe­
ver (100° F or 38° C) or signs of a fever (have 
chills, feel very warm, have a flushed appear­
ance, or are sweating). The fever should be 
gone without the use of fever-reducing medi­
cations (any medicine that contains ibuprofen 
or acetaminophen).
C e n t e r s  f o r  D i s e a s e  
Co n t r o l  a n d  P r e v e n t io n
immune systems or 
underlying medi­
cal conditions.
For these groups 
of people, recom­
mendations from 
the CDC become 
not simply about 
communal health, 
but they become 
an important as­
pect of loving our 
neighbor and car­
ing for those who 
have particularly 
sensitive needs. So
I encourage you to take seriously the recommendations 
from the CDC and Fuller’s H1N1 Policy statement, not 
a matter of rule-as
following, but as 
a matter of loving 
those around you.
m
Allison Ash is the Special 
Projects Coordinator for 
SLS. She will (lovingly) 
punch you in the face if 
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MeditateCHAPLAIN'S
CORNER By Kim Varner
It's a new season here at Fuller! Over the course of this new season, however long It 
might be for you, I encourage you to meditate on the wise teacher's words, found in Eccle­
siastes 3:1-8. As you meditate on this passage, consider asking the Lord what particular 
"matter(s)" he might be desiring to call your attention to during this specific time in your 
life? Our prayers are with you as you journey, discover, and grow this season. Peace and 
blessings!
For everything there is a season, and a time for every matter under heaven:
a time to be born, and a time to die;
a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted;
a time to kill, and a time to heal;
a time to break down, and a time to build up;
a time to weep, and a time to laugh;
a time to mourn, and a time to dance;
a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather stones together;
a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from embracing;
a time to seek, and a time to lose;
a time to keep, and a time to throw away;
a time to tear, and a time to sew;
a time to keep silence, and a time to speak;
a time to love, and a time to hate;
a time for war, and a time for peace. (N RSV )0
L'Arche Continuedfrom Page 3
creates since the object of our love 
may not love us back. This reality 
leads many of us to be more cautious 
with our love, and to hold back our 
feelings unless we are sure the reply 
will be, “Yes.” But the core mem­
bers continue to ask this question of 
almost everyone they meet -  a gener­
ous and vulnerable way of living that 
bears witness to the extravagant and 
vulnerable love of God.
Come and see. 0
For more information:
L'Arche USA: larcheusa.org 
L'Arche Wavecrest: www.larchewavecrest.org 
My email (for any questions or if you'd like to 
visit the community with me): mcbethany@  
gmail.com
Bethany McKinney (2nd 
year, PhD) wants you to know 
that there ain't no party like a 
L'Arche party.
ADVERTISEMENT
MELODY'S RESTAURANT is t h e
PLACE TO UNWIND AND RELAX. CHEF HILFORD 
PHILIPS, FROM HUTCH'S, SERVES TRADITIONAL 
SOUL AND JAMAICAN FO O D . THE LEITMOTIF OF THE 
OWNERS IS TO REINVENT THE COMMUNITY THROUGH 
THEIR LIVE JAZZ BANDS FRIDAY AND SATURDAY 
NIGHTS WHILE SERVING THE UNDERSERVED AREA. 
DON'T BE SURPRISED IF YOU RUN ACROSS MEMBERS 
OF "KC AND THE SUNSHINE BAND" OR OTHER CELEBRI­
TIES WANTING PEACE IN A LOW KEY RESTAURANT.
R E S T A U R A N T  * 
All You Can Eat 
$ 9 .95 .1«
755 East Washington Bhrd 





M -Thurs 9am 8pm 
Fr4-Sat9*m-9pra San9am-7pm
Come And Enlov 
AU You Can Eat Buffet
Monday Saturday 11am 3pm 
Sunday 11am- 7pm
Saturday and Sunday Buffet | 
J \  S 14.95+t«
V
Catering Services AvaUable 
Free Lemonade or ice Tea with Buffet. 
And $1 Dollar off for Fuller Student s!
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F U L L E R  H A P P EN IN G S SERVICES
MISSIONARY DEBRIEF GROUP Are you a mission­
ary who just returned from the field? Fuller 
Psychological and Family Services is offering 
a 6 week debrief group for missionaries on 
issues of cross cultural adjustment and re­
entry. It will be on Mondays from 6-8pm, 
beginning October 12th- November 16th. 
The cost is $10/session ($60 total). If you 
are interested, please contact Ann Yeh at 
626.204.2031.
IS YOUR HUSBAND A NEW STUDENT AT FULLER? All stu­
dent wives are invited to join SUPPORT, the 
Bible study, prayer and fellowship group just 
for you! SUPPORT has two distinct meet­
ing times, so choose the one that is best for 
you or come try both:
Wednesday Mornings, 9:00—11:00 a.m. 
Pasadena Presbyterian Church, 3rdfloor. 
(Corner of Colorado Blvd. and Madison 
Ave.) Childcare is provided for children 0-5 
years.
-or-
Thursday Evenings, 7:00—9:00 p.m . Chang 
Commons. Fuller housing complex on N. Mad­
ison. Theme Room 2. (Enter from the Oak­
land side, through the tot lot.) No childcare 
provided. For more information contact: 
Heather Henry at 415.497.9194. heather- 
henry44@yahoo.com.
TICKETS TO AMUSEMENT PARKS Student Life and 
Services sells discounted tickets to Disney­
land (One park $66 adults, $58 children), 
Legoland ($45), Seaworld ($53 adult, $47 
children, 2nd day free) and Universal Studios 
($49 one day, $68 annual pass). Purchase 
your tickets (cash or check only) at our office 
on the 2nd floor of Kreyssler Flail (above the 
Catalyst) For more info, call 626.584.5435.|
Ministry Enrichment Seminars 
from Field Education
Contact: Parimal Roy 
626.584.5595, fe-advisor2@fuller.edu
Spiritual Formation, Sexuality and 
Ministry
Presenter: CissyBrady-Rogers, LMFT,
Spiritual Director, Adjunct Professor at the 
Graduate School of Psychology at Azusa 
Pacific University 




I MOUNTAIN RETREAT Beautiful country-style 
cabin, 2 bedrooms (limit- 6 persons), located 
in the Big Bear area, exclusively available to 
the Fuller community only. Rates: $175 per 
weekend; $425 per week; $65 weekdays. 
Non-refundable deposit required. Contact 
John Hull a t 626.862.1661.
The Services section of the SEMI is for announang 
services and events not offered by Fuller. Individuals are 
personally responsible for evaluating the quality and type 
of service before contracting or using it. The SEMI and Stu­
dent Life and Services do not recommend or guarantee 
any of the services listed.
CONTRIBUTE TO
THE SEMI
Feel like contributing 
words, photography or art 











C A N D Y  P R IZ E S
HAYRIDES
HOTDOGS
CORN ON THE COB
POPCORN
C O T T O N C A N D Y
NACHOS
B E V E R A G E  
COOKIE DECORATING
CALIFORNIA







FOR MORE INFORMATION CONTACT THE OFFICE OF RESIDENTIAL COMMUNITY at 626.584.5680 or email rescom-office@deptfoller.edu
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